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V. The long ages during which life was mis-
understood have made us disparage happiness.
A pedagogy based upon ideas often contrary to
the nature of man, has rendered it contemptible.
Happiness, the moralists assert, is only interest,
and the interest is vile and unworthy. Instead
of placing happiness upon the heights to lead
human beings upward, it was constantly assigned
a suspicious place in a degraded life. Happiness
was hidden behind false virtues, as the nobles of
the old days covered their natural hair with some-
what doubtful wigs. And although happiness was
banished from the city, nevertheless, more ardent
than ever, laughing at those who sought to stifle
it, it has never ceased to demand its rights. Like
the bell of which Victor Hugo sang:

" Even while sleeping with nor breath nor light,
Still the volcano smokes and sighs the bell,
Still from its brazen heart the prayer doth well,
And we no more can stay the sounds that rise
Than stop the ocean's waves, or winds from out the
skies."

Hypnotised by the erroneous ideas of our
ancestors, we tremble at the thought of the re-
habilitation of happiness. Its deliverance seems
at once odious and dangerous. At the bottom of